WILLIAM WORDSWORTH

to her last day, managed that her daughter should
be a rentier e.

And if she had a taste for worldly vanities, it is
in the wedding of that daughter, Wordsworth's
daughter, that she gave full scope to her inclination,
in the first months of 1816 which mark the zenith
of a chequered existence, half shade, half sunshine*
view of the rare and scattered nature of the docu-
